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WEEKLY ENTERTAINER, 





For MON DAY, December 6, 1784. 





Yorhe PRINTER of the WEEKLY ENTERTAINER, 


SIR, 


B Y introducing the following into your Repofitery, you will 


much oblige, 
Your moft humble fervant, 


November 23, 1784. M.I. R. 





4 CONCISE DESCRIPTION of CREWKERNE, and Part 
of the adjacent Country. 


CREWKERNE is an ancient market town, in the county of 
Somerfet, and pleafantly fituated on the river Parret, 132 miles 
from London, near the confines of Dorfetthire, It is about 
half a mile in length, pretty regularly built, and contains 
about 350 houfes, much improved of late years. In the cen- 
tre of the town is the market-houfe, univerfally looked upon 
as a good building, not fo much on accoun: of its beauty, (of 
which it has a confiderable thare), as its commodioufnefs It 
Was erected in the year 1733, by Tucker, Efg;* and 
prefented by him as a gift to the town. Here is one church, 

Vou. IV. 101. 3 X dedicated 





* He was for many years in fome office in the honourable Poulete 
family, at Hinton St, George. 
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dedicated to St. Bartholomew, which ftands in the town. Itis 
an ancient, but good. piece of architecture. Tere is likewife a 
mecting-houfe for diffenters, twoalms-houfes, and a work-houfe 
The bufinefs of the free grammar-fchool is conducted with gr 








attention, is in a flourifhing flate, and the plan of education 
much approved of, 

Here was formerly a very confiderab! 
turdays for corn, fheep, and other receflaries ; but it is now 
greatly declined, and threatens an entire annihilation : yet this 
town is ftill accommodated with an excellent fieth-marker, 
ftored with the beit provifions, I: has one fair annually for 
cattle, cheefe, toys, &c. which is held the 4th of September, in 


e market weekly on Sa. 


Se Rarth 


commemoration of St. B mc 
In this town are two or three good inns; but the George js 





g 
the principal one, which is much frequented by travellers, 
has good accommodations, 

Tt is afferted by many old inhabitants, that a vait number of 
human bones have been dug up in one part of the town, wh y 





> 





: true the thi r - “ sentia “717 
they conjecture that this {pot was anciently occupied by reti: 
perions ; from whence they imagine the name of the flreet, 


I 










which is called Hermitage-fireet, may probably take its rife. 
The manufattory of dowlas and coarfi I 
on here, but is become very inconfiderab 

Crewkerne is bounded by hills on every fide: from fome of 
them is 4 good view of the town, and an extenfive profpect of 
a mott fruitful and flourifhing country, (for which the county of 
Somerfet is remarkable), inter{perfed with woods, rivulets, and 
{cattered buildings; hills, and fertile valleys. 

Many pleafant and delightful parifhes and villages environ 
this town. The feat of the honourable earl Poulett, at Hinton 
St. George,+ is an ancient and extenfive ftructure ; and many 
curiofities, worth infpeétion, may be feen within it: it is almoft 
encompafied with woods, and, from many of the hills, makes 
a beautiful appearance. ‘The houfe of William Hofkins, Efq; 
diftant about two miles and half, erected on an eminence, may 
be obferved at almoft every afcent out of the town : it is an eles 
gant pile of bpilding, and exhibics iticlf to fingular advantage. 

Notwitbftanding the fituation of this town is extre mely pleas 
fant and temperate, and the country around it exceeding iruit- 
ful inthe fummer, yet it is as difagreeable in the winter, the 
~u] jer th town very 


ee He ° 
foil being of fuch a peculiar nature, as rende 
wet and miry: hawever, thefe inconvenicnces are amply res 


° warded 
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warded by the abundant encreafe of all forts of grain, flax, 
hemp, paiture, &c. &c, &c. 





Jo the PRINTER of the WEEKLY ENTERTAINER. 


SIR, 
LEASE to give the underneath effay (the refult of a Icifure 
hour) a place in your valuable Repofitory. 
1 am, Sir, your’s, &c. 
lovember 23, 1784. M.I. R. 





4 THEME oa the Approach of WINTER. 


HOW wifely | has the Great Creator of the univerfe difpofed 
he changing feafons! How manifeilly is his goodnefs difco- 
vered in the exact and regular revolution of them ; that wintry 
damps, and chilling vapours, do not make any inroad on the 
flourithing « crops in the vern: il feafon, by which the greateft blefs 


£ 


fin gs may be converted into curfes !_Every feafon has its pe- 
culiar commiffion Spring, the infancy of nature, with all its 
reviviug and ening beauties, the budding and bloffoming 
trees, the opening and {pringii ing flowers, are no more exhibited 

to our view. Summer is furnithed with all that can contribute 
to charm the imagination ; the lufcious fruits, the flourifhinz 
vegetable ywers, the melody of the feathered 
fong fe: ss we of the air, the ambrofial 
fweets exhaled and watted | by the wanton zephyrs, are no longer 
realized. Autumnal ravages are now prefente ed ; and winter, 
ith rapid progrefs, and with hafty fteps, threatens to convert 
the late truitfu! clods into barre anes ; the faplefs trees, no lon- 
vithered leaves with moiilure, 




















a 


ger capable of tarnithin hei 
are bereft of them: the bos world almoft lies dead ; all 
nature begins to be tripped of its verdure, and to wear the af- 
pect of wretchednefs and diffolution: the dreary, fhort-lived 
day, is deeply imprinted with the appearance of fable winter’s 
near approach : > bleak north wind, with its chilling force, 
nduces to render it more confpicuous : the feathered warblers 


are, as 1¢ were, ftruck dumb, and, with folded wings, fit dif- 





contolate : a rime overfpreads the face of nature with a fcanty 
clo of bitary complexion ; ftill fhorter is the day ren 





dered. ‘The va Heys are overflowed as by an inundation ; ab 
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ruptly the watry ftores above are poured forth with relentlefs - 
impetuofity : the fouthern blafts obliquely drive the watry par- 
ticles, and, with piteous accents, how! inceffantly : the river, 
unable to contain itfelf within its appointed boundary, {wollen 
by the contents of the ftreaming atmofphere, burits over its 
banks, and drowns the plains, fpreading itfelf far and wide.— 
See the hardy ploughman tilling his land for the neceffary ree 
ception of his precious grain ! With what perfeverance and af- 
fiduity does he follow his laborious pa ot amidit the fharp 
cutting gales and falling fhowers ! Unable any longer to with. 
ftand the piercing winds, and the liquid profufion fcattered over 
him, he retires precipitately to fome wide {preading trees ; but 
thefe wil furnith him with but little thelter; their brown ex- 
tended limbs, robbed of all their verdure, are alike expofed to 
the rage of the inclement feafon. Jail fo it is with thofe, who, 
when overwhclmed with affliction, have recourfe to their fellow 
creatures, who can afford them littie relief; whereas, did they 
apply to the chief phyfician, probably their malady might be ree 
moved.— The fun, with faint and feeble rays, condefcends to 
tranimit and diffeie his faint gleams through the darkfome and 
comfortlefs re, ions of wintry fhades ; but his wanted chearing 
influences are but lightly experienced. —The noéturnal hours are 
cloathed in footy attire ; no moon nor ‘tars are feen, to enliven 
the joylefs period of filence and horror. ——Sometimes a clear 
evening follows the preceding lifelefs day: the thick gloom is 
difperied, and the unfullied moon enlightens and diffufes its 
beams throughout the clear and piercing void, and the ftars 
croud in innumerable multitudes over the fair expanfe : every 
countenance is vifibly marked with brumal inclemency, and 
every face looks pallid : with folded arms, decrepitude confines 
his flow pace to his decayed ftrength; whilft the {prightly ftrip- 
ling, with agile feet, progreflively flies over the crifpy furface 
of the earth, 

When winter’s feverity prevails, ye aMuent fons of wealth, ye 
who enjoy every bleiling requifite to render the prefent ftate 
comfortable, remember your neceffitous fellow creatures in the 
cold regions of adverfity, who are labouring under the many in- 
conveniencies arifing from indigence and penury, 





Some Account of the River SCHELDT, 


HE Scheldt is the moft confiderable river of the Nether- 


lands, has its fource in Mount St. Martin, near Cafte. 
Jet 
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Jet and Beaurevoir, in Picardy, pafles by Cambray, and flowing 
through Hainauld, wafhes Bouchain and Valenciennes, where it 
receives the Ronnelle, and begins to be navigable: a little af- 
ter, it forms a great ifle, receives the Ham at Conde, enters 
Flanders, and, being {welled with the river Searpe, near Mon- 
taigne, waters Tournay, Oudenarde, and Ghent, where it ree 
ceives the Ifis, fwel'ed by the tides ; and then taking an irre- 
gular courfe, runs again towards Dendermonde, and near Ru- 
plemont is joined by the Dender, the Demer, the Senne, and 
Rupelle ; feparates Flanders from Brabant, and, running by 
Antwerp, furrounds part of that town, and forms a noble ha- 
ven three or four leagues below that city. It parts into two 
branches near the caltle of Saphtinghim ; one is calied Hunt, 
and falls into the fea, between Bieruliet in Flanders, and Flufh- 
ing in Zeland ; the other branch retains the name, runs north- 
ward to Bergen-op-zoom, where it receives the Zoom, and, 
taking its courfe among the iflands of Zeland, waters feverai 
cities, and empties itfelf into the fea, by the iflands of Walche- 
ren and Schanon, 

Fort Lillo isa very ftrong fortrefs, built by the Hollanders 
upon the Scheldt, two leagues below Antwerp to the north, one 
above Santvlier to the fouth, and four from Bergen-op-zoom. 





ABSTRACT of Captain COOKE’s rast Vorace. 
[Continued from page 519.] 


HEIR boats, or canoes, are of two forts ; the one being 

large and open, and the other fmall and covered. I have 
mentioned already, that in one of their large boats were twenty 
women, and one man, befides children, I attentively examined 
and compared the conttruction of this with Crantz’s defcription 
of what he calls the great, or women’s boat in Greenland, and 
found that they were built in the fame manner, parts like parts, 
with no other difference than in the form of the head and ftern; 
particularly of the firft, which bears fome rejemblance of the 
head of a whale. The framing is of flender pieces of wood, 
over which the tkins of feals, or of other larger fea-animals, are 
ftretched, to compo.e the outfide. It appeared alfo, that the 
{mall canoes of thefe people are made nearly of the fame form, 
and of the fame materials, with thofe ufed by the Greenlanders 
and Efquimaux ; and the head, or fore-part, curves fomewhat 
like the head of a violin. 

he 




















The weapons, and inflruments for fifhing and hunting, are 
the very fame that are made ufe of by the Efquimaux and 
Greenlanders; and it is unneceflary to be particular in my account 
of them, as they are al] accurately defcribed by Crantz. I did not 
fee a fingle one with thefe people that he has not mentioned ; 
nor has he mentioned one that they have not. For defenfive ar- 
mour they have a kind of jacket, or coat of mail, made of 
thin laths, bound together with finews, which makes it quite 
flexible, though fo clofe as not to admit an arrow or dart. It 
only covers the trunk of the body, and may not be improperly 
compared to a woman’s ftays. 

As none of thefe people lived in the bay where we anchored, 
or where any of us landed, we faw none of their habitations; 
and I had not time to look after them. Of their domettic uten- 
fils, they brought in their boats fome round and oval fhallow 
dithes of wood ; and others of a cylindrical dhape, much deeper. 
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The fides were made of one piece, bent round like our chip 


boxes, though thick, neatly faftened with thongs, and t 
toms fixed in with {mall wooden pegs. Others were {maller, 
and of a more elegant fhape, fomewhat refembling a large oval 4 
butter-boat, without a handle, but more fhallow, made from a 
piece of wood, or horny fubftance. Thefe laft were fometimes 
neatly carved, They had many little {quare bags, made of the 
fame gut with their outer frocks, neatly ornamented with very 
minute red feathers, incerwoven with it, in which were contained 
fome very fine finews, and bundles of fmall cord, made from 
them, mo't ingenioufly plaited. They alfo brought many che- 
quered bafkets, fo clofely wrought as to hold water; fome 


a 


four or five inches long, either of wood, or ftuffed ; which were 
covered with a bit of fur, and ornamented with pieces of {mall 
quill feathers, in imitation of their thelly beads, with hair fixed 
on their heads. Whether thefe might be mere toys for chil- 
dren, or held in veneration, as reprefenting their deceafed 
friends, and applied to fome fuperftitious purpofe, we could not 
determioe : but they have many inflruments, made of two or 
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three hoops, or concentric pieces o 


great number of dried barnacle fhells, wi 
o thn. “anil Ln. é'inelt anti chan they take Gis Thi 
as a2 rattie, and make a louc noe when they hake them. his 
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With what tools they muke their wooden utenfi!s, frames of 


boats, und other things, is uncertain; as the only one feen 
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mode!s of their cances ; a good many little images, 


f wood, with a crofs-bar 
in the middle to hold them by. ‘To thefe are fixed a 
| th threads, which ferve 
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ivance feems to be a fubfitute for the rattling-bird at 
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amoneft them was a kind of ftone adze, made almoft after the 
manner of thofe of Otaheire, and the other iflands of the South 
Sea. ‘They have a great many iron knives ; fome of which are 
ftraight, others a little curved : and fome very fmall ones, fixed 
in pretty long hand les s, with the blaces bent upwards, like fome 


of our thoemakers inftruments. But they have fil! knives of 
another fort, w hich: are rome nes near two feet long, thaped 
almoft like a dagoeer, with a ridge in the middle, Thefe they 


wear in fheaths of fkin, hung by a thong round the aeck, under 
their robe ; and they are probably only afed as weapons, the 
other knives being apparently ap plied to “ee purpofes, Every 
thing they have, however, is as well and ingeniot idly made, as if 
they ' were furmithe: i with the moft com; bien! ake cheft ; and their 
fewing, plaiting of finews, and fmall work on their Tieel le bags, 
may be pat in Competition with the moit delicate manufaCures 
found in any part of tie known world. In fhort, confi dering 
the otherwile uncivilized or rude itate in which thefe people are, 





their northern fituation, amidft a country perpetually covered 
with fnow, and the wretched materiais they have to work with, 
it appears that their invention and dexterity, in all manual 
works, is at leaft equal to that of any other nation. 


[Zo be continued. | 





“®t. F. Tae SS 
SIR, Cornwall, November 18, 1784. 
7 HINKING the following rales of an affembly inftitated 


at , may be of ule to in Hicutions of the fame 
kin ad, I fend them for the benefit of the public. 








R U L E S. 


r. ADMISSION 64. gin-twilt incladed ; but no new cyder 
be allowed ’til! Chritmas 

2 The mufic to confitt of one fiddle, a pipe and tabor, and 
@ hercy-gurdy.—NV. B. No chorailes to be fung rill dancing 
3+ No lady to dance in blick ftockings. 

4. Vo preven: ipitting, no gentleman to chew tobacco, or 


5+ Every lady to come with a clean pocket handkerchief. 
6. No 
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6. No gentleman to dance in a great coat, unlefs his under 
one happens to be torn. 

7. No lady to drefs her hair with tallow-candle. 

8. Trowfers, except newly wathed, are likewife forbidden ; 
and to prevent tearing the planching, no gentleman or lady to 
dance in nailed fhoes. 

g. Cards to be allowed; no one to wet his thumb above 
twice in a fwabber. 

10. For the benefit of ftrangers, a dictionary, to explain the 
dialect of tie country, to be keptin the reom. 

13. Whatever money is played for, thall be depofited under 
the candleftick. 

12. Whoever, in their eagernefs at cards, breaks a table, 
fhall pay for it immediately. 

13. Noone to bring gimblets in their pockets, unlefs their 
pockets are whole. 

14. No gentleman to appear in a fhirt that has been worn 
above a week. 

15. Long beards are likewife forbid, and ladies are not to 
dance in checked aprons, or red cloaks. 

16. Red cloaks, pattens, and lanthorns, to be hired at the 
door of the aflembly, at one penny each, 

17+ For diftinétion fake, the mafter of the ceremony is al- 
ways to wear a red waiftcoat.—'The woid of command for be- 
ginning the dance is, Tumble up ladies. 

18. For the fake of ladies’ eyes, no gentleman to take {nuff 
til he gets to the bottom of the dance, 


The above regulations will be found (as experience has proved) 
to be of great iervice in preventing riot and confufion. 
Signed, w-— O i. 
Mafter of the Ceremonies, and 
a conflant Reader. 








CYMON and IPHIGENE: Or, T4eTriumeu and REWARD 
of CONSTANCY, 


is NHANCE frequently produces what forefight cannot effect. 


This was a maxim that was tranfmitted from father to 
fon, in the happy plains of Tempe. Another maxim, of equal 
utility in the conduct of human life, was tranfmitted from age to 
age with no lefs punétuality. “* Virtue, to be known, requires 
to be tried.” To which was generally fubjoined the following : 
** Virtue, when tried, is fure to be rewarded.” 

Cymon, 
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Cymon, as he was furveying his flock, thought the male fpe- 
cies happy, becaufe they were happy in the company of their 
favourite ewes, and the ewes were not lefs entertaincd in be- 
holding the frolickfome motions of their lambs. From obferv- 
ing thefe external objects of delight, he turned himfelf inward : 
he found a vacuity in his own breaft, and thought himielf un- 
happy, becaufe he was neither in the fituation of the ram, the 
ewe, or the lamb. 

** What makes me uneafy,” crid he, ‘* in a fitaation which 
has hitherto filled me with delight ? No pleafure coald formerly 
vie with that which I felt in beholding my theep nibble the ver- 
dant pafture ; but now, the more I contemplate them, the more 
I become uneafy. Sweet fleecy care, your bleatings no longer 
tremble on ‘my ears with the charms of harmony. I once ad- 
mired, I once loved you; but now I envy you. And has envy 

Janted her fcorpions in my breaft ? Then 1 moft be miferable t 
Fier breath blaits all the flowers of content, and {weeps the 
fields of human happinefs with the befom of deftruéction.” 

After uttering theie accents of difcontent, he fell into a pro- 
found reverie, in which he paffed alternately from wave to 
wave of imaginary diftrefs: but at laft, recolle&ting himfelf, he 
once more eyed his flock, and difcovered two lambs which did 
not belongto it. ‘The unexpected fight raifed his curiofity, and 
put an end to his meditations, 

On a near approach he difcovered, by their marks, that they 
belonged to fome perfon ia his neighbourhood : he had before 
feen the marks, but had never known the perfon by whom they 
had been appropriated. 

He applied himfelf for information to Menalcas. Menal- 
cas, who was a perfon of extenfive acquaintance, informed him 
that they were the property of Iphigene, who, for her charms, 
was qualified to be a votary of Venus ; but, on account of her 
chaftity, and the indifference with which fhe heard the fighs of 
her admirers, deferved to be the foremof of the nymphs in the 
retinue of Diana. 

The heart of Cymon leaped at this information : the defcripe 
tion of the charms of the fhepherdefs infpired him with feelings 
which he had never before fe!t, and for which he could not find 
any name. He fled towards the cot where the dwelt, and found 
her fitting under a {preading beach before the door: a flream 
of forrow trickled from her eyes, and her breaft heaved with the 
fighs of defpair. 

The melancholy {cene melted the heart of Cymon fo much, 
that he forgot the purport of his application, and applied him- 

Vou. IV. 101. 3 Y felt 
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felf only to pour the balm of comfort into the bofom of Iphie 
ene, ‘ 

«« T have been frequently affected, when I have beheld the 
un obfcured by a rainy cloud: thine eyes, O Iphigene! ex- 
cite in mea fimilar agitation. ‘Tell me the caufe of thy grief, 
and if it be in my power to to alleviate, to diffipate it, no danger 
fhall affright me from the attempt, though a mere ftranger 5 
but the inhabitants of Tempe have been taught, that it is the 
only ingredient of happinefs to fofien the furrow of another, 
and diffufe tranquillity to all.” 

[phigene heard him, without attending much to what he had 
faid. At laft, cafting her eyes on one fide, fhe perceived the 
two lambs, of which the lofs had deluged her eyes with tears. 

‘* ‘To reftore thefe little wanderers,” faid Cymon, “ is the 
defign of my prefent interview.” 

«© Thou art kind to reflore the innocent creatures,”’ anfwered 
Iphigene, ‘* and if it can give thee any {atisfaction to have al- 
leviated the forrows which their lofs has occafioned, thou art 
abundantly repaid.” 

«* Abundantly repaid !”? replied Cymon, ** Surely thofe rofy 
lips are not ufed to utter the accen’s of ingratitude! As their 
Jofs occafioned thee fo much anxiety, the recovery of them me- 
rited warmer acknowledgements: but, however, I demand no 
other recompence than to be permitted to drink pleafure from 
thine eyes, and to be tranfported with the melody of thy voice.” 

** Strange youth !” faid Iphigene, ** thou demandeft a 
greater recompence than difcretion ought to beitow, or female 
delicacy ought tohear. An intercourfe with thy fex is too often 
dangerous to female honour. The ferpent is not lefs venomous 
becaule it is concealed in a bed of rofes. As I dread the con- 
Sequences which may refult from too familiar an intercourfe 
with thy fex, I muft tell thee, in the undiffembled language of 
primitive fimplicity, that thy reque‘t is too great for thee to ak, 
too dangerous for me to grant.” 

The laft words made Cymon fhiver. Hitherto he had fied 
from the fex as induftrioufly as he would have done from the 
moit ravenous wolf, and re garded them as beauteous images, 
which, while they attract the eye, kindle the flames of an: 









in the heart. 
** Thou haf pity,” rejoined he, in the mot plaintive accents, 
** for the firfllings of thy flock, who are infenfible either to thy 


pains for their lois, or to thy tranfports for their recovery. Is 
nota man, whocan fympathife with thy gricf, and participate 
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tachment : look then, with the eyes of affection, on one who 
would grow to thy fide, and never, never ftray from the radiance 
of thine eyes.” 

Iphigene, though the had never heard accents fo foothing, fo 
engaging as thefe, confulted her female timidity, and, affuming 
a refolution, bid the fuppliant fhepherd be gone, left he fhould 
meet with her anger, inflead of conciliating her efteem. 

Cymon, to fhew his reverence for her, bowed himfelf to the 
ground, and plunged into the thickets of the wood. As foon 
as he difappeared, Iphigene could not help thinking that the had 
carried female delicacy too far, and was apprehenfive fhe had 
been guilty of ingratitude, while the was labouring to vindicate 
the homage and diftance due to her fex. She tound herfelf 
fomewhat affe&ted by Cymon’s addrefs ; fhe wifhed the had not 
fent him away fo abruptly ; fhe longed to have heard him pure 
fue his plea : yet fhe could not prevail on herfelf to give him a 
more kind reception, if he fhould ever repeat his vifit. 

Cymon was forry, on his return, for his officioufnefs. He 
wifhed he had retained the innocent wanderers amidft. his own 
flock, and given an occafion to Iphigene of demanding them in 
perfon. This alternative, he thought, would have turned out 
to his own advantage: buthe interrupted this chain of thought 
by an involuntary figh ; he found his happinefs depended on the 
fight of Iphigene, and e’re the next morning had gilded the 
tops of the hills, he repaired to the fpot where he had feen the 
amiable Iphigene. 

In thefe ages, luxury had not corrupted the mind of the fex, 
or made them enamoured with too long indulgence on the downy 
couch of repofe. No nymph in thefe plains ever mifled the 
glorious, the extatic pleaiure, of tracing the gradual appearance 
of the fun’s rifing, ’till its full orb flafhed upon them in a deluge 
of radiance. Ipnigene was looking towards the eaft, in expec 
tation of this glittering fight, whea Cymon approached her, 
with his eyes calt down towards the earth, his hands crofling his 
bofomn, and his heart reading with fighs. 

«© Dreadful in thy charms,” faid the melancholy fwain, 
** why cant thou delizht in that glorious object, whofe rifing 
beams adorn the fky ? He gives joy, and life, and tranfport, to 
ali that behold him: but thou, who art like him in charms, art 
oppofite to him in thy conduct, At the fame inftant thou doit 
inflame and freeze, thou doft charm and plunge in mifery, Has 
heaven made thee amiable, unlefs to blefs ? Has it given thee 
the voice of melody, only toruin thofe who admire thee? Look 
zround thee ; every object in nature, every animate, as well as 
inanimate object, bids thee liften to the voice of love, and 
2Y 3 hailen 
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haften to thealtarsof Hymen. ‘The vine, the woodbine, ftands 
in necd of the tree for its fupport, and twifts its amorous tendrils 
round its trunk, to raife itfelf from the lap of earth. ‘The fea. 
thered choir, the quadrupede tribe, are all provided with a mate, 
and feem to whifper to thee that woman, without man, is a prey 
to violence, and knows but half the felicity for which fhe was 
intended.” 

Here Cymon ftopped, expecting and dreading her reply. 
se Thy late officioufnefs (faid fhe) has convinced me that the 
feeds of juftice and humanity are fown in thy breaft ; and where 
thefe two virtues are refident, moft of the others may be found 
likewife. But know, fond youth, that the only path to the tem- 
ple of Hymen is through the portico of conitancy and virtue. 
Coniftancy depends on trial: the purity of the moft fhining me- 
tal is only known by the operation of fire. Thy conftancy muft 
be proved to be appl uuded. One fingle virtue is not (ufficient 
to conttitute a vircuous character . no, it requires an aflemblage 
of all the virtues, and ought to refemble the ga/axy, whofe 
whitenefs is produced by an infinitude of ftars. When, there. 
fore, thou hait fuftained thofe trials of thy fidelity, which I thall 
affign thee, I then fhall think thee worthy of my heart, and this 
hand fhall lead thee to the temple of Hymen. Precipitation is 
the parent of mifery, but caution and difcretion only can teach 
the path which leads to felicity. . 

Cymon imbibed her reply with avidity, longed for the trial 
of his fidelity, and feared to encounter no dangers, provided 
the rencounter fhould render him an object worthy” of her choice. 
The trials the expofed him to, ferved only to render his latent 
virtues con{picuous ; and the manner in which he acquitted him- 
felf, recommended him to her affections. Satisfied with what 
he had endured for her fake, fhe put an end to his toil, and led 
him to the Hymeneai altar ; where the prieit, on joining their 
hands, pronounced the following words :—** No female fhould 
take a man as a partner for life, unlefs fhe has tried his virtue ; 
nor fhould a man be honoured with a wife, unlefs he has deferved 
her.” 





RELIGIOUS CEREMONIES ua 1 among ft the WELCH in 
Sormer Times. 
{From Mr. Pennant’s New Tour into Wales.} 
I; SHA LLL here bring into one poi int of view the feveral reli- 


igus cuftoms ufed amon git us in former times ; which have 
been 
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been gradually dropped, in proportion as the age grew en- 
lightened. Several were local, feveral extended through the 
whole country : perhaps fome, which were expreflive of their 
hatred of vice, or which had a charitable end, might as well 
have been retained, notwithftanding the fmack of folly that was 
often to be perceived in them. 

In church, at the name of the devil, an univerfal {pitting 
feized the congregation, as if in contempt of that evil {pirit ; 
and whenever Judas was mentioned, they expreffed their abhor- 
rence of him by {miting their breatts. 

If there be Fynnoa Vair, the well of our Lady, or any other 
faint, the water for baptifin was always brought from thence ; 
and after the ceremony was over, old women were very fond of 
wathing their eyes in the water of the fons. 

Previous to a funeral, it was cultomary, when the corpfe was 
brought out of the houfe and laid upon the bier, for the next of 
kin, be it widow, mother, fifler, or daughter, (for it muft be a 
female), to give, over the coflin, a quantity of white loaves, in 
agreat difh, and fometimes a checfe, with a piece of money 
ftuck in it, to certain poor perions. After that, they prefent, 
in the fame manner, a cup of water, and require the perfon to 
drink a little of it immediately. When thet is done, all pre- 
fent knee] down ; and the mioilter, if prefent, fays the Lord’s 
prayer: after which, they proceed with the corpfe; and at 
every crofs way, between the houfe and the charch, they lay 
down the bier, kneel, and again répeat the Lord s prayer ; and 
do the fame when they firft enter the church-yard. It is alfo 
cuftomary, in many places, to fing pfalms on the way; by 
which the ftillnefS of rural life is often broken into, ina man- 
ner finely productive of religious reflections. 

To this hour, the bier is carried by the next of kin ; a cuf- 
tom confidered a: the higheit refpett tha: filial piety can pay to 
the deceafed. This was an ufage frequent amongit Lie Romans 
of high rank; and it was thought a great continuance of the 
good fortune which had attended Metellus Macedonicus through 
his whole days, that when he had, in the fulnefs of years, paffed 
out of life by a gentle decay, amidit the kifles and embraces of 
his neareft connettions, he was carried to the funeral pile on the 
fhoulders of his four fons; and, let me add, that each one of 
them had enjoyed the greatelt offices in the commonwealth. 

Amongit the Welch it was reckoned fortunate for the de- 
ceafed, if it fhould rain while they were carrying him to the 
church, that his bier might be wet with the dew of heaven. 
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In fome places it was cuftomary for the friends of the dead to 
kneel, and fay the Lord’s prayer over the grave, for feveral Sun- 
days after the interment ; and then to drefs the grave with 
flowers. 

Manibus date lilia plenis ; 
Pur} ureos Jpargam Sfrores , animamque nepotis 
His faltem accumulem donis, et fungar inant 
Munere. 


Bring fragrant flowers, the faireft lillies bring, 

With all the purple beauties of the fpring. 

Thefe gifts at leaft, thefe honours I’ll bettow 

On the dear youth, to pleafe his fhade below.’ 
WarTOn, 


It is ftill ufual to flick, on the eve of St. John the Baptift, 
over the doors, fprigs of St. John’s Wort, or in lieu of it the 
common mugwort. The intent was to purify the houfe from 
evil fpirits ; in the fame manner as the Druids were wont to do 
with vervaine, which ftill bears with the Welch the fignificant 
title of Cas gan Gythral, or the demons averfion. 

Upon Chriftmas-day, about three o’clock in the morning, 
moft of the parifhioners aflembled in church, and, after prayers 
and a fermon, continued there finging pfalms and hymns with 
great devotion ’till broad day ; and, if through age or -infir- 
mity, any were difabled from attending, they never failed having 
prayers at home, and carols on our Saviour’s nativity. The fore 
mer part of the cuftom is ftill preferved, but too often perverted 
into intemperance. This a& of devotion is called Plygan, or 
the crowing of the cock. It has been a general belief among 
the fuperititious, that inftantly, 

«© At his warning, 
¢¢ Whether in fea or fire, in earth or air, 
** ‘Th’ extravagant and erring {pirit hies 
** To his confine.” 


But daring the holy feafon, the cock was fuppofed to exert 
his power throughout the night ; from which, andoubtedly, ori- 
ginated the Welch word Plygan, as applied to this cuftom, Ace 
cordingly, Shakipeare finely defcribes this old opinion : 


** Some fay, that ever ’gainft that feafon comes 

*¢ Wherein our Saviour’s birth is celebrated, 

- The bird of dawning fingeth all night long ¢ 
** And then they fay, no {pirit walks abroad : 


« The 
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*¢ The nights are wholefome ; then no planets ftrike ; 
© No fairy takes : no witch hath power to charm, 
*© So hallow’d and fo gracious is the time.” 





N O MEANING S&S. 


Y dear, dear Kitty, though inconftancy is too much 

the temper of my fex,—thank heaven, it m not mine! 
No, my angel, no! The facrifices you have made to promote 
my happinels, never, never fhall be forgott en—I will | love you 
through life—I will love thee in de stead will love you to the 
Jaft moments of my exiltence ; neither fhall any other woman, 
however amiable, however accompliihed, ever obliterate your 
image from an heart that throbs for you alone. This means no- 
th ing. 

Ah! what, my old friend! My dear Tom, I’m heartily glad 
to fee you. Well, and how have you been this age paft? “and 
how is your wife and little ones ? Hah! Well now, d—n it, 
I’m fo forry I dine out to day—but you'll call before you go out 
of town, and take pot-luck—you know I’m always glad to fee 
you. Now be fure you call—do call, Tom. This means no« 
sbing. 

1 took the liberty to wait on your lordthip—Mr. Smith ! I 
really beg your pardon, Mr. Smith ;—but what with eleQioa 
matters, and the cabinet, and the Houfe, and one thing and ano- 
ther, I have not had a moment’s time ; but I have you ftill in 
my memory, and you may depend on me J have a pleafure in 
promoting men of genius. ———You may rely on me, I’li certainly 
ferve-—1’!l {peak to the minilte 7 take care of it—am a lit- 
tle bufy now—but any time when you come this way,-——wheo 
waits there ? My lord, your fe rv int. T bis means nothings 

My dear Harriott, you look chi rmingly to-day. Where, 





child, did you get that head drefs—I declare it’s mighty be- 
coining——-my birth. day fuit isa fright toit. Tom Rattle favs 
you are the lovelieit creature in the univerle—io fmart, fo witty, 


fo agreeable, fom—-—This mean: F 
Mr. Speaker, I love my covntry, "1 love the conftitution ; [ 





would facrifice every thing near a1 } dear to me to promote its 
welfare, ‘The privileges of the people, Sir! the privileges of 
the people! G—d forbid they ‘hould ever be injured in oue 
hands !—Sir, as for me, as far as my voice can go—my zeal, 
my influence, the glorious fabric of immortal freedom Now 


this means nothing. 
Th a 
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That farce of your’s, Mr. Crow-quill, has certainly merit, 
great merit; but [ wifh you had brought it fooner, for really 
the feafon is fo far advanced, and the flage fo much engaged, 
and the works of wit fo much out of repute, that men of your 
extraordinary talents cannot be patronized as they deferve ; as 
for the piece, there is wonderful buftle in the plot, and fpirit in 
the dialogue ; but what can a manager do in thefe cafes, though 
the thing has vaft mérit ?—4/f this means nothings 

Five hundred pounds to be gained by fix-pence, means no. 
shing. 

Make me happy to-night, and [’ll marry to-morrow—meant 
nothing. 

If I’m fo'happy as to be the objet of your choice, my whole 
life—means nothing. 

So does ftaunch whig, Man of the People, caufe of the peo- 
ple, independent members, all thefe expreflions—mean nothing, 





A's A N’E‘'C D’'O’T E: 


EAN Swift, in his peregrinations through the fouth of 

Ireland, put upat an innin a {mall country town. He fent 
for the barber to fhave him. During the operation, the tonfor 
gave him the hillory of the parfon of the parifh, and all the 
news he could mofter. The dean defired the man of the houfe 
to invite the vicar to dine with him: he, it feems, was gone out 
on a vifit. ‘* Aye, why then fend to the fellow that fhaved 
me ; tell him I defire his company at dinner.”” The barber, 
proud of the invitation, ¢reffed hitnfelf in his Sunday cloaths, 
came to the inn, and afked the dean’s fervant who his mafter 
was, that honoured him fo mach. ‘* Why, you fool, (faid the 
man), don’t you know thatit is Dr. Swift, the dean of St. Pa- 
trick ?” ** Oh, this curfed tongue of mine, (faid the barber), 
it has quite deftroyed me.” So faying, he ran into the dining- 
room, fell upon his knees, and begged his reverence not to put 
him in a poem, for that woulc abfolutely ruin him and his large 
family .—Swift, after giving the fellow a good dinner, told him 
he thould neither put him nor his family, nor the parfon of the 
parith, in a poem, and difmiffed him with the prefent of half a 
crown. 





a Ss 6S CT: er" 
HE love of life encreafes with our years. This is a ree 
markable inftance of the weaknefs and folly of human 
nature. 























THE WEEKLY ENTERTAINER. 545 


EPITAPH on Mi£Z SHIPLEY’s* SQUIRREL, &illed 
by ber Doc. 


Written by Dr. Bewyamin Frankuin. 


ALAS ! poor Mungo! 

Happy was thou, hadft thou known thy own felicity ! 
Remote from the fierce, bold eagle, 
Tyrant of thy native wood, 

~ Thou hadft nought to fear 
From his piercing talons, 
Nor from the blundering gun of the thoughtlefs fportfman. 
Safe in thy wired caftle, 
Grimalkin never could annoy thee: 

Daily waft thou fed with the choiceft viands, 
By the fair hands of an indulgent miftrefs ; 
But, difcontented, 

Thou wouldeft have more liberty : 

Too foon, alas! didf thou obtain it; 
And, wandering, fell 
By the mercilefs fangs of wanton, cruel Ranger. 
Learn hence, ye 
Who blindly feek more liberty, 
Whether fubjeéts, fons, fquirrels, or daughters, 
That apparent reftraint 
Is real liberty, 

Yielding peace and plenty with fecurity. 


* Sifter to Dr. Shipley, dean of St. Afaph. 





INSCRIPTION on the SARCOPHAGUS of Lady CHARs- 
LOTTE HERBERT, in Wilton Church, Wilts. 


Herein lieth the body of 
Lady CHARLOTTE HERBERT, 
Daughter of Henry, earl of, and ErizaseTH SPENCER, 
countefs of PemBroKe, 
She was born in London on the 14th of July, 1773, 
and died on the 21ft of April, 1784, 
At Aix, in Provence, where the was embalmed. 
Aged 10 years, ¢ months, and 7 days. 


Lie ftill, fweet maid ! and wait the Almighty’s will, 
Then rife unchang’d, and be an angel fill ; 2 
Vou. LY. 101. 32 No 
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No more her parents hope, with reftlefs view, 
Fond dreams of blifs thall henceforth e’er purfue. 


On the oppofite Side. 


Joy’s uncertain, certain forrow, 
Like today muft mark their morrow. 


i 





Jo the PRINTER of she WEEKLY ENTERTAINER, 
SIR, 


NDERNEATH you have an extract from Roman hif- 
tory, which gives as extraordinary an account of mad- 
nefs and folly as perhaps any hiftory befidescan produce, Asa 
curiofity, pleafe to depofitit in your pleafing publication for the 
perafal of thofe who never faw it in any other work, 
Your friend, 
PHILAGATHUS, 


Brifte], November 16, 1784. 





THE emperor Nero whimfically took into his head a_ paffion 
or finging and playing upon the ftage, and not daring to begin 
at Rome, repaired to Na aplets, to make his firft effay there, and 
from thence to proceed over into Greece, to contend for the 

rizeof mafic in the Olympic aeaiie Accordingly he fet out, with 
his ufual attendants, &c. i. ¢. with 1000 chariots, his horfes and 
mules all thod with filver, his grooms clad in the richett cloth of 
Canufiam, and attended by a guard of Pretorian and a body of 
African horfe, moit pompoufly attired. 

Soon after his arrival at Naples he moonted the ftage and fung 
for fe veral days together, to all therabble of Naples, and num- 
bers who flocked from all the adj: acent parts, to behold fuch an 
extraordinary [peciacle. 

In this exercife he paffed his time at Naples, aping to the 
theatre in the morning ining there till night, allowing 
himfelf now arid then a refpite to take breath and kas him- 
deli, which le did publickly in the prefence of the multitude, 
teiling them, that when he hao wahhed his throat, he would en- 
tertain chem with a fiver air than any they had yet heard. 














We are told, that thou: “nA ihe theatre was one day, while he 
was Goging, thaken allon a fudden with a violent earthquake, 
and 
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and in great danger of falling, he would not give over till he 
had ended his fong. When he had done, he gave his audience 
‘leave to retire, and the theatre as‘ foon as empty fell down. 

This accident Nero looked upon as a providential- event, be- 
tokening the immediate protection of his guardian deities, and 
celebrated the benignity of the gods, ina fong of thank{fgiving, 
compofed by himfelf. 





Anfwer, by Taff, of Briftol, to Arion’s Queftion, inferted 
February 2% 


BY tranfpofition, we have x-+y=a—z, x*?+y*’=b—z?’, 

and x3+y3=c—z* The product of the two firft is 
x3-+x*y-+xy*-+y% =ab—bz—az*+z3; and the cube of 
the firit is x°+3x*y + 3xy*+y* =a? —3a°z+ 3az*—z?; 
which lJa(t,fubtracted from 3 times the former gives 2x? + 
ay? = gab—a? + 3a*zZ — 3bz— 6az* + 423 = 2c— 223, from 








the third ftep above. Hence z3—az?+4a?—b+2xz = 








a’— 3ab-++2c+6 (which equation is general, and the cos 
efficients are the fame as are piven p. 124. of Hurton’s 
Mathematical Mifcellany, in Mr. G. Coughron’s method 
of refolving all queftions of this nature). This in num- 
bers is 23—162°+76z—96=0, 2°—162*+76z—96; 
and the roots of this equation are 2, 6, and 8, = x,y, 
and z. 


T§{ We have received the like anfwer from J. Whit- 
combe and J, Williams, of Plymouth. 





Anfwer, by Arion, of Bath, to F. Quant’s enigmatical Lift of 


Rivers, inferted OGober 18. 


1. Dee. 5- Oufe. 
2. Medway. 6. Tamar. 
3- Romney. 7. Tees. 
4. Nen, 8. Trent. 


3Z2 Anfwer, 
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4 QUESTION, 67 Taff, of Briftel. 


GIVEN §76x*' —576ax*— 100a°x? — 100a°x* — 576asx 
+ 575a5=0, to find x by quadratics, fuppofing a= 
480. 
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4 QUESTION, by F. Williams, of Plymouth, 


y= gents, if- you my age would know, 
Solve the equations juft below. 
x-+yx=98 
y + xxyyy = 42342 
Where x denotes the years, and y the months of my age, 





EIGHT ANCIENT LANGUAGES enigmazically exprefid, 
by §.M. O. of Shaftefoury. 


Is AKE firk, firs, one-third of the name of the fair 
That caus’d the deftruétion of ‘Troy ; 
And half of a part of the body declare, 
Subjoining one-fourth of to buoy. 


2. Two-eighths of the fon of Apollo next thew, 
Who of honey firft found out the ufe ; 
The initial of him whom great Hercules flew, 
And three-fourths of a colour produce, 


3. Two-fixths of a country renowed of ycre ; 
Add to it one-fixth of regard ; 
One-fourth of a title of Cupid explore, 
And the like of a name for a card. 


4. Two-fifths of a monarch that CEdipus flew, 
As had been by a prophet foretold ; 
The fame of ariver in Italy thew, 
And one-fourth of a meafure unfold. 


5. Of one of the harpies take half of her name 5 
The initial of one of the nine; 
Of him that was chang’d toa pheafant the fame, 
And one-third of a chariog define. 


6. Two-fifths 
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6. Two-fifths of an odour ; juft half of a bird; 


Two-eighths of a furplus tranfpote ; 
Of a number you next mufl exhibit one-third, 
Aad likewile one-fourth of repofe. 


7- Two-fixths of a giant that David o’ercame ; 
One-fifth of a river in Spain ; 
Of a fon of Thefeus two-ninths of his name, 
And one-fixth of a banner explain. 


8. Twoefifths of a beautiful Theffalian deil ; 
One-fixth of the name of 2 mule; 

An adverb ; juft half of a digit pray tell; 
And laftly one-fourth of to chute. 





Au ANAGRAM, by J. Gone, of St. Breock, 


F rightly you tranfpofe a fnare, 
Youll find anumber, I declare, 


FEEEEEEP EEG E EEE EEE & 

We foould be glad to oblige X.Y. but thiuk the infertion of bis 
letter in the Entertainer twould do him no Service. Ve would rae 
thir advife him to apply to the moft feilful Jurgeon he can mect 
with. 

PEEP EEE EEE 

The Dialogue between Dick Downright and bis Wife Peg, 

though well meant, and containing fome juft observations, is much 


too incorrect for infertion. 
Seeded 
E RRA TFT UM. 


In the Soldier, a Mufical Medley, inferted November 29, for 
The clouds pass fwift, read The clouds pass’o {witt. 


POETRY. 


a a ae a 
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Pen Fee 


An elegant Tribute of Affeaion for a departed Relation, whofe 


Public Talents and private Virtues were eminently con/picuous. 


VERSES ¢o the Memory of my beloved Sifter MARIA LINLEY, 


WICE had the forrowing mufe her tribute paid, 

{ And the fad call of mourning love obey’d® ; 
Again in cyprefs wreaths fhe veils her lyre, 
And milder grief her plaintive ftrains infpire ; 
Again fhe comes to foothe my lonely hours, 
And ftrew th’ antimely grave with weeping flowers ; 
Sweet half-blown buds! cropp’d in their earlieft bloom, 
Fit emblems to adorn Maria’s tomb ; 
The fair! the young Maria! the whofe fong 
Charm’d to mute rapture the admiring throng ; 
Whofe fmiling lovelinefs all hearts fubdu’d, 
Whofe gentle accents fond attention woo’d. 
Mourn, beauty, mourn! no more with wanton pride 
Boaft your bright charms with orient crimfon dy’d : 
Let fad reflection pleafure’s dreams fupply, 
And tremble in the tear that dims your eye ; 
Such charms on {weet Maria were beftow’d, 
‘There innocence and health, united, glow’d ; 
So fhone the foften’d luftre of her eyes ; 
Such were the dazzling beams of glad furprize. 
Ye too, whofe gentler fouls confefs the pow’r 
Of heav’nly harmony, 4er lofs deplore, 
Whofe notes, enchanting, {truck with magic art 


On ail the foft vibrations of the heart ; 
Oh! 


. ? ans to the untimely death of my two brothers, Thomas and 
amucile 
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Oh! let your dying ftrains to Heav’n be borne, 
And imitate the excellence you mourn ; 
So fhall the angel fpirit downward bend, 
And tow’rds the friends fhe lov’d her arms extend, 
Pitying the forrows we are doom’d-to bear, 
And vainly withing us her blifs to fhare. 
While thus my tears with thefe fad numbers flow, 
Still fondly cherifhing my pleafing woe : 
While thus my lov’d Maria’s form I trace, 
Her animated look, her native grace, 
I foothe the grief I with not to fubdue, 
Aad all her iweet perfections ilill renew. 








Yo a YOUNG LADY, who wijfbed not to bear a Funcral Bell. 





ND why not hear the found of yonder bell ? 
_ Ah! why from ferious thoughts for ever fly ? 
It tolls a fober, awful, folemn knell, 
A with’d for knell to immortality. 


Think not a round of folly’s mad career 
Can always hhield thee from reflexion’s pow’r : 
The young, the fond, the rich, the gay, mutt fear, 
Too long regardlels of an awful hour, 


Think not the beauteous form which now you wear, 
That glow of crimfon, thofe infpiring eyes, 
Mott linger ever here ;—they all declare, 
They peak aloud their kindred to the fkies, 


Do not the hour, the day, the month, the year, 
All in their courfe expire—but all renew ? 
All nature fhows, alas! a profpect drear ; 
All nature fhows there’s happinefs in view. 


Long loft in ftorms, do mariners repine 
When the glad pilot diftant lands defcries ? 
Ah ! feethem eager trace the folid line ! 
See their hopes kindle as the objcéts rife ! 


And fhall my fair, with brighteft hopes in fore, 
Not once look up beyond the barrea clod? 
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Shall the alone her deftiny deplore, 
Her anchor Heaven, and her pilot God ? 





Jo a YOUNG LADY, who wifbed to afcend in an Air-Balloon. 


ORBEAR, {weet girl! your fcheme forego, 
And thus our anxious troubles end ; 
That you will mount full well we know, 
But greatly fear you'll not defcend. 


When angels fee a mortal rife, 
So beautiful, divine, and fair ; 
They’ll not releafe you from the fkies, 
But keep theis fifter angel there. 





On the prefent Tafte for Sing-Song and Theatrical Exhibitions. 


O cure the taking of the times 
For fing-fong, mafks and pantomimes, 
How fruitlefs were our pains ! 
Nor is’t a matter of furprize ; 
For moft have either ears or eyes, 
But very few have brains. 





Ou the TAX upon HATS, 
W hereby every Hat above the Price of Two Shillings is obliged to 
have the Stamp of a Crown in it. 


O the crown what difgrace this new tax, fir, hasbrought on! 
; To mary a fool what renown’! 

For fince the hat-tax was unluckily thought on, 
How many calves beads wear the crown ! 





On th HORSE-TAX. 


HOUGH the tax upon orfes much treafure amaffes, 
’T would be ftill more productive if laid upon afes. 








